ertnce oj Tjre, 

diddifdaineSiychilde, andftoode hetwcene her and her f »•' 
tunes ; none would looke on her, but caft their gazes ' 
wrffface, whilft ours was blurred at, and held a Mawkin n*" 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thoro w, and though v 
call mycourfeunnatUraU,yournot your childe well lovinw yg 
1 finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindenefle, perfortt^HV 
your foie daughter. ® 

C/<?. Heavens forgive it. 

Andzs for PericleSf whatlhouldhefay ? We wept af. 
ter herhearfe, and yet wemourne -*fler monument is almoftfil 
niflied,and her Epitaph in glittering golden charraders,expreire 
a gencrall praife to her, and care in us, at whofe expence tis 
done, 

C/f. Thou art like the Hatj Pie, 

Which to betray, dpft with thy Angels face,' 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

You are like opei.thatiuperftjtioufly- 
Doth Iweare to’he gods, that Winter kils the flies, 
Buty€tIknow,you’ldoas^I.advife, fxit 


JBnter, 

Thm time we wafte, and ionggll leagues make fiiort, 

Saile feacs in Cockelsj hai^and wifli but fort Si. 
Making tpftake our imaginations 
From bourne to bourne, region .to region^ 

By y(M being pard’ned, we commit nocrime 
To “ft one Language, in each fevcrall clime, 

W here our feenes feeme to live. I do befeecb you 
Tolwneof racjwhoftands ingaps toteacb you,. . 
Theuagcsofour ftory j , ' 

Is nowagaine thwarting the wayward feasj 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

Ws. lives delight. 

PY hehujde, : : rt - n 

whpm:Hf//«‘4»;!«Late . . . ^ 


Wcl 



T melts Trinci 

^ell fayling bounteous windcs have brought 

^is King to TharfHs^ thinke this Pilate thoi^hc 
So with his fterage, (hall your thoughts grone 
*0 fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like moates and (hado wes, fee them move a while,' 

Your cares unto your eyes He reconcile. 

Pericles at one doere, with allhis traine^ Cleon ttndDimiMt 
at the other. Cleon Jhewes Pericles the toonthe^ whereat Pericles 
-ujmkes lament Ation, futs onfacke-tloth^ aridinami^ty ^affioK 
deforts. _ 

' Girmer. Sec how belcefe may luffer by fowle lhow> 

This borrowed paflion (lands rortrue old woe : 

And jerkies in forro w all devour’d. 

With fighes (hot through, and biggeft teares orc-(howrd. 
Leaves and againc imbarks, he fwearcs 

Never to wa(h his face, nor cut Us haires. 

He put on fackcloth and to fea he bearcs, 

A tempeft which his mortall velfell teares.' ' 

And yet he rides it out. Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina, write by *I>i(f)risJa^ 

The fairefi fweetefl, andhefi lies here^ 
who withered in her jpring ofyeares. 

She was ofTyrus the Kings daughter , 

On whom foule, death hath made this Jlanghter % 

rMarina was Jhe cald, andtat her births 

That is being^rond, [wallowed feme part of th* earth, 

' Therefore the earth fearingto be ore-fiowed. 

Hath Thetis birth-child on the heavens befiowed, 
t ■ wherefore fie does and (weaves fief I never fiiftt. 

Make raging Battrie upon fiores of flint, 

I 

No vizor does become blackc villany, 

Sowell as foft and tender flattery ; 

Let Pme/w beleeve Us daughter’s dead, 

Andbearehiscourftsto be ordered. 
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